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REASON ENOUGH. 


** YOUR WIFE SEEMS VEXED.” 


*“YEs, SHE WENT OUT TO MATCH SOME RIBBON AND FOUND IT AT THE FIRST STORE.” 
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290 FIFTH AVENUE. 


NEW FABRICS 


SPRING 


and Cotton for 


« SUMMER GOWNS. 





NEW 


MODELS 


GOWNS AND JACKETS. 





NOW READY 


LIFES CALENDAK 


FOR APRIL! 





parte pages, enriched by the best drawings from LIFE 
by Gibson, Van Schaick, Atwood, Chip, Howarth, Woolf and others. 
A month of Lire for only twenty-five cents, or a year for $2.50. 





All Newsdealers, Booksellers and the Publishers, 


MITCHELL & MILLER, 28 West 23d Street. 
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RED HAND * aie 


Bottled by the brewers in England. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
——SOLD BY-—— 

Acker, Merrall & Condit, Park & Tilford, Lidgerwood, 

and all good grocers and wine dealers. 
CAN BE HAD aT 
Horrman House, 
DORLON’S, 
ALBEMARLE, ST. Denis, 


Astor House, 
DELMONICO’S, 
LANGHAM'S, 


J. Bitty’s, Jounson’s, COLB’S, 
Down's, ; Gerxen’s, CuRRIER’S, 
Smirh & McNe t's, _Dsiiste’s, Davipson’s, 


etc., etc., etc., etc. 





ALLSOPP’S INDIA PALE ALE, 


DRAWN FROM THE WOOD. 
KOLD EVERY WHERE. 





THE ONLY 


TRUNKS AND BACS 


Universally patronized by 
AMERICANS 
Traveling, home and abroad, are always 
LOUIS VUITTON’S 
Paris! Ruc Seribe. London—454 Strand. 
NOWHERE ELSE. 





No such place for dining and theatre parties— 
the beautiful new dining-room at Taylor’s St. 
Denis restaurant. 





The latest shades of ribbon can be procured 
in the ** Fair and Square ”’ ribbon; it is the 
best made. For sale where fine goods are kept. 

JOSEPH LOTH & CO., Manufacturers, 
65 Greene Street, New York 


PREMIERE 
QUALITE 
CIGARETTE 


A superbarticle ; the standard of purity and 
excellence. 

The faultiess union of two matchless tobac- 
cos prevents that dryness of the throat usually 
produced by smoking other brands. Do not 
allow prejudice to prevent you from giving 
this incomparable cigarette atrial. It is sim- 
ply perfection, and a luxury, and not a low- 
priced article. 

Our Vanity Fair and other Smoking Mix- 
tures are the finest for the pipe. 





7 WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


15 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 


in Silk, Woolen 


1891. 


Annual Spring Exhibition 


a; ) 


CARRIAGES, 


Beginning Monday, March 16th. 
FOR ONE WEEK. 


Examples of all the fashionable varieties will be on view, 
offering a rare opportunity for selection. 





ONLY PLACE 


BREWSTER & CO., OF BROOME ST, 


BROADWAY, 47th to 48th STS., NEW YORK. 


OF BUSINESS, 





SUPERIOR 


TO 


VASELINE 


AND 


CUCUMBERS. 


skin. 


CREME SIMON. 


MARVELLOUS for softening an 
whitening the complexion. 
FICACIOUS for light affections ot th 


J. SIMON, 36 rue de Provence, Pari 
PARK et TILFORD, NEW YO 


For Sale by Druggists and Fancy Goods Deal 
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FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 


for fifty years has been used by millions of 
mothers for their Children while Teething. It 
soothes the Child, Softens the Gums, Allays all 
Pain, Cures Wind Colic, and is the best remedy 
for Diarrhea. 25c. a Bottle. 





FLORIDA. 


HOTEL SAN MARCO. 


ST. AUGUSTINE, FLA. 


Beautifully situated just outside of City Gates. 
For particulars address 


AINSLIE & McGILVRAY, Managers. 








YEARS IN FULTON STREET 


H.B. KIRK & CO. 
NOT SELL 
Mixed « or ompounded Goods. 
ACCORDING TO ACE. 

. other house can ps Mt 
CROW” RYE WHISKEY. 

Sold ee us as uncolored, : Sole 
s for 


A 
The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE Co. 
Sole Agents for the Inglenook Wines. 
Send for Catalogue. 
69 FULTON ST. - 9 WARREN ST. 
Broadway & 27th St., New York. 


LWELL ‘CYCLE 
UROPEAN TQURS 








erland,Germany and Holland. Firstclass. Tour 
No. 1 leaves New York June éth. No. 2, July 8th. 
For particulars, address ELWELL & HIG- 
GINS, PORTLAND, ME, 





Personally conducted—England, France, Switz- | ; 











THIS PAPER IS PRINTE. 
PECIAL: LIFE: INK 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


W. D. WILSON PRINTIN 
INK CO., rm. 140 WILLIAM ST 


N. ¥. Send for Special Prices and Discount 


SCOTT’ 
MULSI 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil wit 
Hypophosphites 
Of Lime and Soda. 


There are emulsions and emulsi \ 
and there is still much skimmed 1 
which masquerades as cream. Tri‘ 
they will many manufacturers can” 
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so disguise their cod liver oil as to mi 
it palatable to sensitive stomachs. Scot!'” 
Emulsion of PURE NORWEGIAN C0! ~ 
LIVER OIL, combined with Hypopli — 
phites is almost as palatable as milli ; 
For this reason as well as for the fu” 
of the stimulating qualities of the Hypo” 
phosphites, Physicians frequently vee 
scribe it in cases of 


CONSUMPTION, 


SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS and 
CHRONIC COUGH or SEVERE COLD 


} 

} AU Druggists sell it, but be sure you 9 

{ the genuine, as there are poor imitation 
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THE ELEMENTS OF FINANCE. 


‘*I THOUGHT I TOLD you I WOULDN’T BE RESPONSIBLE FOR ANY MORE BILLS!” 
‘‘ But, FATHER, I HAD THESE THINGS CHARGED ON THE OLD BILL!” 


IN A MAGAZINE PIGEON-HOLE. BETTER HAVE SAID NOTHING. 
OEM: I wish to thunder I’d been rejected and cremated LDERLY AUNT: My dear, I have just put you 
twenty years ago, when I first got here. down in my will for $10,000, 
WaR PaPER: So do I. This being buried alive is HER NIECE: Oh Auntie, what can I say to thank you 
fearful. How are you feeling to-day ? 
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“While there's Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XVII. MARCH 109, 1891. No. 429. 
28 West TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Published ever 
copies ro cents. 
I., bound, $30.00; Vol_II., bound, $15.00; Vols. III., IV., 
VIII, 1X., X., XI., XII, XIIL; XI 
numbers, at regular rates. _ 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope 

Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate matters by 
sending old address as well as new, 


Le apes $s.0c a yearinadvance, postage free Single 
ack numbers can be had by applying to this office. Vol. 
i 
V., XV. and XVI., bound or in flat 








HE despaired-of has happened. The too-good-to-be- 
true is a fact, with every appearance of permanancy to 
it. The International Copyright Bill has been passed and 
signed by the President, and is part of the law of the land. 
Let us hug ourselves a little over the augmented respectabil- 
ity which is ours already in virtue of the prospective reforma- 
tion in our ways. . If we are writers ourselves, let us go out 
and test our inflated credit by an order for spring clothing to 
be paid for when our English publishers make their settle- 
ments. If we are merely readers, let us determine to read 
more than ever, and to eschew borrowing, and always to buy 
what we intend to read. Since now that our mite is going 
at last into the right box, it is worth while for us to be 
scrupulous about contributing it. 


* * * 


OW does our old friend Judge Payson feel about it ? 

How does the Troy Press, and all the other black- 

flag newspapers feel about it? Never mind how. Better than 

for us to berate the evenness of this particular form of right- 

eousness, it is to praise and thank and felicitate its friends, 
and those who were especially active in bringing it about. 

Will Senator Platt, of Connecticut, kindly rise ? 

Senator, you have helped us to vindicate our honesty, and 
we thank you with all there is to us. 

And Mr. Robert Underwood Johnson, and Mr. George 
Haven Putnam, and Mr. Editor Gilder: 

Gentlemen, we are told that our debt to you in this matter 
is of exceptional size and importance. Accept the assurance 
of our grateful recognition of the zeal which you have per- 
sisted in showing, and of the importance of the concession 
that it has won. 

Will the other gentlemen stand up who have contributed 
money, influence, prayers or effort of any sort to take away 
our reproach and put honest men in the way of getting their 
dues ! 

Gentlemen, LIFE is grateful to you all. 











—* gracious! What a tight squeak it was! 


* * * 


A* interesting figure passed out of American life, and 

out of New York life more particularly, when the 
curtain was rung down on the career of Leonard Jerome. 
He really had a career; with ups and downs and ins and 
outs and anecdotes and picturesque features enough in it to 
make a thick book. He was a successful man—of a certain 
sort, and, in a way, a commendable and worthy personage. 
He got a very large proportion of what he wanted in life, 
and a man who does that is entitled to be called successful. 
The moralist will aver that Mr. Jerome’s aims were 
frivolous, and that it was not worth while for a man to spend 
the only life he was sure of spending on earth in pursuing 
them. That is a sound criticism, of course. To be pleasant 
and polite ; to be a leader in amusements ; to promote horse- 
racing and have a good time generally, are not results that 
would satisfy very lofty aspirations. 


* * * 


N EVERTHELESS, it is of very large importance to 

have fun in this world, and the man who has plenty 
himself, and makes plenty for other people, commends him- 
self not unreasonably to our regard. There is no doubt that 
Leonard Jerome was a very pleasant man to have in the 
world. No one that we know of will be glad he is out of 
it, and a great many people will be sorry. A man of whom 
that can be said certainly did not live in vain. 


* * * 


E do not judge men so much by the game that they 

play as by the way they play it. Mr. Jerome played 

his game at times on a very large scale, and in a manner ex- 

ceptionally picturesque. The scale became reduced, but the 

manner was picturesque to the end. And to the end was 

maintained his purpose and effort that the play should be 
fair and above board, and the rules of the game respected. 


* a * 


NLY persons of acute malevolence will gossip about 
their neighbors in these days when there is so much 
good talking to be had over scandals in London. Talk 
about the wicked Lords and other foreigners. It doesn't 
hurt them, and it will do you just as much good as to run 
down voters. 
* * * 
ENNYSON got $10 a word for his last poem. and yet 
they say his powers are failing. It is evident that 
some of them are not. 
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A LITTLE MISUNDERSTANDING AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


® 





O you, who came from other lands 
To show us plainly what 
A literary snob may be, 
And gentlemen are not, 


Accept these lines, with this regret— 
And everyone will share it, 
‘* Provincial” language is too weak 
To say one-half you merit. 


You think we have no ladies here, 
And flippantly regret them— 

Perhaps their husbands did not wish 
That you could say you met them. 






Oh, you who see our faults so clear! 
Pray tell us, if you can, 

Why one who has so great a fame 
Should be so small a man? 


‘* The pity of it!” that the torch 
Of genius that was hailed 
By all the earth, should flicker out, 
And prove—‘‘ The Light That Failed.” 


In future, those who show contempt 
For some conceited stripling, 
Will not insult the patient ass, 
But say: ‘‘A —— ——!” 


James G, Burnett. 
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BRET HARTE’S NEW STORIES AND LANG’S ESSAYS. 
8 ge: of those perfectly useless speculations with which a 


“lazy intelligence” might amuse itself would be 
Whether Bret Harte’s new volume, “A Sappho of Green 
Springs” (Houghton), would cause people to admire and 
wonder (as “ The Luck of Roaring Camp” did), provided 
this were his first venture in fiction, and he had not made the 
whole reading public familiar with his style and method. 
An interesting experiment might be tried on a group of 
bright young men and maidens who had never read any of 
Harte (if such there be), by giving them his latest volume, 
and then his earliest to read. Their preferences might help 
toward an inductive solution of the question. One may not 
venture to guess what they would say—except that some 
audacious young woman would boldly express the opinion 
that Edna Lyall and Kipling could give Mr. Harte points on 
story-writing. The rest of the group might look surprised, 
but in their hearts would agree with the young woman. 

To paraphrase a sentence of Andrew Lang’s, ‘“‘ The moral 
of all this is that minor fiction has its fashions.” Because 
they are out of the fashion knee-breeches have no just cause 
of complaint against long trousers. Like the proverbial dog, 
they have had their day, and can console themselves by look- 
ing at the scores of other shapes which never arrive. 


* * * 


UT one who has read Bret Harte for twenty years 
need not steer clear of his latest volume. There 

are four short stories in it, and two of them are 
good work—" The Sappho” and “ The Macaenas of 
the Pacific Slope.” Here are the same audacity, tricks 
of expression, and impossible characters that have 
done service in all of the writer’s stories ; but the com- 
binations are new. He has no solemn literary theory 


sagt HA 
to exemplify in his work, no serious doctrine of art or . 
morals to expound—as is the fashion now in fiction, ===" |/\\)) | 
The reader has, therefore, no responsibility thrust _— Oi 3 


upon him, and is glad of it. 

We have become so conscious in the art of fiction, 
that the author’s labored elimination of himself from 
his work has become a vanity. From this false 
humility Bret Harte is free. 


* * * 


NDREW LANG'S “Essays in Little” (Scrib- Io: 


ner’s), contains five papers that never before 
have been printed. The sympathetic studies of Stev- 
enson and Kipling are of most contemporary interest 
—both of them written with admiration, and putting 
in few words the obvious merits of each writer. In 
Stevenson the striking quality is “the buoyancy, the 
survival of the child in him”; in Kipling, the “swift 


and certain vision, his certainty in effects.” 
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For the readers of old-fashioned fiction, there are papers 
on Dumas, Thackeray, Dickens, Kingsley, Lever and Bunyan 
—which express the correct sentiments of a man of taste in 
reading, without adding anything of note to the interpreta- 
tion of these writers. 

The best thing in the volume is not a literary essay, but a 
plain-spoken “ Letter to a Young Journalist,” which contains 
the whole gospel of decency in journalism : — 

‘* Once begin to print private conversations and you are lost—lost, 
that is, to delicacy, and gradually to many other things excellent and of 
good report. The whole question for you is: Do you mind incurring 
this damnation ? If there is nothing in it which appals and revolts you, 
if your conscience is satisfied with a few ready sophisms, or, if you don’t 
care a pin for your conscience, fall to! Vous irez loin! You will 
prattle in print about men’s private lives, their hidden motives, their 
waistcoats, their wives, their boots, their businesses, their incomes. 
Most of your prattle will inevitably be lies. But go on, nobody will 
kick you, I deeply regret to say. You will earn money. You will be 
welcomed into society. You will live and die content and without re- 
morse. * * Putting it merely as a matter of taste, I don’t like the 





way. It makes me sick—that is all.” 
Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 
THE GREAT TABOO, By Grant Allen. New York: Harper and 
Brothers. 

The Life, Letters and aaa 9 of Richard Monckton Milnes, first 

-_~ Houghton. By T. Wemyss Reid. New York: Cassell Publishing 
ompany. 


The Chevalier of Pensierivani,. Boston: J. G. 


By Stanton Page. 
Cupples and Company. 
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A PROBLEM. 


How A CENT’S WORTH OF PEANUT TAFFY, WHICH TILLIE SMITH HAS 


JUST GONE INTO THE STORE TO PURCHASE, CAN BE DIVIDED WITH HER 
‘*PARDS,” WHO ARE WAITING ON THE SIDEWALK, AND TILLIE HAVE 
ENOUGH LEFT WITH NO CAUSE FOR REGRET. 
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AND SHE NAMED THE DAY. 


He (awkwardly): AW, Miss MABEL, I HOPE YOU UNDERSTAND MY FEELINGS! 
She: I'M SURE I’M QUITE IN THE DARK! 
He: THEN (desperately) SUPPOSE WE STRIKE A MATCH! 








' APA,” said his little son, “do the soldiers wounded in the Sioux campaign receive 


pensions like the veterans of the rebellion ?” 


“No, myson. They do not!” 
‘“‘ Well, why not, papa?” persisted the child. 
“Because, my boy, soldiers in the regular army cannot vote, you know.” 
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A POSSIBILITY. 


E: Quite a remarkable 
thing happened the 
other day, on our hunting 
trip. I mistook a friend of 
mine in the woods for a 
deer, and would have shot if 
he hadn't shouted and 
stopped me. 

SHE: I don’t see any- 
thing remarkable about that. 
He was perfectly right. You 
might have hit him. 





‘*GETTING A BULGE ON HIM.” 





ON THE HOMEWARD- 
BOUND STEAMER. 
HE: What are you 

reading ? 

HE: “Tales of the Alham- 

bra;” did you ever see it ? 

SHE: No; I wanted to 

go there when I was in Lon- 
don, but they told me it 
wasn’t proper. 


ON THE EDGE OF A 
PRECIPICE. 


ASSENGER (¢o train- 
boy): You probably 
did not know when you put 
this book in my lap, that I 
was the author. 
TRAIN-BOY: Did you write 
that book ? 
PASSENGER: I did. 
TRAIN-BOY: Then you 
had better keep mighty quiet 
about it. I just sold a copy 
to the man back of you. 
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ERARY CIRCLES. 
= INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT LAW. 
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* LIFE: 


THEIR FIRST EXPERIENCE IN NEW YORK RAPID TRANSIT; 
Or, How To GET TO HARLEM IN A HuRRY. 
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Waiting foratrain to Harlem. 
‘* Wonderful conveniences these 
elevated railroads.” 


This train does not stop. 


A HARD LIFE. 


AM a wo-wo-woful man— 


My gug-gug-goal I'll never reach, 
Bub-ub-ecause I hu-have an 


Imp-up-up-ediment of speech. 


I lul-ul-loved a nice mum-maid, 
And stut-ut-arted to propose, 
Bub-but before my words were said 
: Sh-she fuf-fell into a doze. 


I'd chances to wow-win a pile, 
Bub-but wow-when I tried to speak, 

The other fellow with a smile 
Declined to wow-ow-wait a week. 


Sus-so it goes in all I do, 


Num-no mum-matter wow-wow-what ; 
I'm always left tut-tut-tut to 


Bemoan my beastly lul-lul-lot. 


And this is wow-wow-why I am 
Nigh ready now to skeeh-kuk-creech— 
Oh, dud-dud-dud-dud-dud-dud-d—n 
Imp-up-up-ediment of speech. 


Carlyle Smith. 
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DOWN. 


Now, JONES, IT’S YOURS. 
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Sardine box to soth Street. 


At last they get on. 
No good. 


Get off in disgust and indigna- 
tion at the very next station. 














Hire a coupé and ride home 
comfortably. 























Farmer Haystack (on his first trip to New York in forty 
years): I ’LOW I SHALL FEEL KIND O' SHAKY WHEN I GET 
TO NEw YorRK, BILLY, CAUSE, YE SEE, I DON’T KNOW NO- 
BODY THAR’, 

Billy (late of New York): YER NEEDN'T FEEL SKEERED 
ABOUT DAT, BOSS. DER BE A LOT OF NICE LOOKING CHAPS 
DER DAT’LL BE SO STUCK ON YER SHAPE DEY’LL JUST 
TUMBLE OVER ONE ANOTHER TER MAKE YER ’QUAINTANCE, 
AND SHOW YER DE ELEPHANT. 








ANOTHER HORROR. 


NE reason advanced by the trustees of the Met- 

ropolitan Museum for not opening that build- 

ing on Sunday, is that an additional expense would 
be incurred, for which they are not prepared. 

The following extract from the report of the presi- 
dent of the Cincinnati Museum of Art, shows how 
this obstacle is overcome in that particular case. 

As an experiment, your Trustees decided to reduce the price 
of Sunday admission from twenty-five cents to ten cents. The 
result has been that 15,993 people visited the Museum on Sun- 
days during the year 1890, as against 3,917 in 1889; the 
receipts from admission even at the low price of ten cents 
amounting to double what they were the year before at twenty- 
five cents. 

This is bad news for our Metropolitan trustees, and 
LIFE easily conceives their pious horror that such an 
enterprise should succeed. This report simply empha- 
sizes the fact that the working people should have 
access to such institutions. It also shows they are 
willing to pay for it if necessary. Our trustees, though 
well aware of this fact, are resolved to keep them out. 

Why is it, gentlemen? Have you no charity for 
those less fortunate than yourselves ? 








A SUGGESTION TO YOUNG MARRIED PEOPLE WITH LARGE FAMILY AND 


SOCIAL CONNECTIONS, 





A PARADOX. 
OW hard it is, in these unhappy days, 


To keep beyond the line of Falsehood’s spell, 


Since e’en a proverb, old and hallowed says, 
That Truth lies—at the bottom of a well ! 





HE sluggard who will not go to the ant, frequently seeks con- 


solation with the “ uncle.” 
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A POINT OF ETIQUETTE. 





‘* WELL, MIssUS GROGAN, AN’ HOW DO YEZ GET ON WID YER FOINE 


NEIGHBORS ?” 
‘©OH, VIRY WILL, THEY HAVEN’T CALLED ON ME YIT. 
THEY DO BE WAITIN’ FOR ME TO MAKE THE FIRST VISIT!” 


I SUPPOSE 











176 






pagne. 


~ TAGE MANAGER: In this act you 
drink two bottles of mock cham- 


ACTOR: I think I could play that better 
if you’d substitute two bottles of real beer. 


A COLD DAY. 


NCE when it was cold and bluff, 
Cupid hid in Mabel’s muff. 
**Mabel's little hands,” quoth he, 
**Warm as any nest will be, 

Here I’ll stay and take mine ease.” 

On a sudden came a squeeze— 

Startled, Love exclaimed, ‘‘ What's this? 
‘* Surely something is amiss!” 

Looked at Mabel's hands to see 

What the matter was—‘‘ Dear me! 
‘Do mine eyes deceive? or can 


**One of Mabel’s gloves be tan? 
‘*And the other gray ?—that’s odd, 
‘* Both right hands, as I’m a god? 

‘* Mabel! Mabel! havea care! 

‘‘ Two right hands don’t make a pair. 
‘ie ‘*T'll be off,” quoth Love, ‘‘ its clear 

‘*T am little needed here. 

‘* Bitter though the March wind be, 

‘* This is much too warm for me!” 








O. Herford. 
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THEATRICAL TERMS, 


‘* TORMENTORS.” 
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THE TESTING OF IBSEN. 


8 Ba orens seems to be no imminent danger of Ibsen’s 

plays monopolizing the American stage. At the 
Lyceum Theatre we have just had a trial trip, at a matinée, 
the result showing that ‘‘ The Pillars of Society” is no more 
playable than ‘“‘ A Doll’s House,”’ The piece was acted by 
a good company, and all the accessories were such as to 
give its dramatic possibilities a very fair test indeed. But if 
Ibsen is dull in the reading, he is absolutely dreary in the 
acting. The play is realistic in the extreme, but the realism 
is confined to such petty and trivial things that it fails to 
interest. The sermonizing scattered through the play, and 
on which it depends for its literary value, only adds to the 
general desolation. A few public performances of Ibsen’s 
works would fatally puncture one of the most absurd fads 
of the day. 





* * * 


T is easy to understand how “Devant |’Ennemi” now given 
at the Garden Theatre as “Love and War,” should 


have had a successful run in 
Paris. As a war drama, 
written by a skillful French- 
man for the benefit of his 
sensitive and patriotic coun- 
trymen, it is undoubtedly a 
brilliant victory. Translated 
into English and rendered by 
an American company, it is 
only natural that a certain 
per cent. of the original flavor 
should evaporate, but it re- 
mains nevertheless an excep- 
tionally clever play, pictur- 
esque, rapid in action, and 
interesting to the last. Moreover, it is a sim- 
ple, wholesome story. The second act is laid 
at an outpost of the French line of battle be- 
tween Thionville and Woerth, where a striking 
effect is produced by the reproduction of one 
of de Neuville’s familiar scenes. 

Mrs. Arthur Dacre as Madame Bernard is 
the most impressive figure in the piece. This 
lady is a thorough artist, and possesses the 






happy faculty of apparently forgetting herself and the audi- 
ence in the assumption of a character, 

In the third act when she exhorts her husband to save his 
son at the expense of his conscience, she rises to a level not 
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‘*CousiIn GEORGE, WHAT DOES THAT CALENDAR SAY ABOUT A 
CHILD BORN ON THE FOURTH OF JULY—MY BIRTHDAY ?” 

‘IT SAYS A CHILD BORN ON THIS DAY WILL BE SUCCESSFUL IN 
LOVE.” 

‘“IT’s A HUMBUG. 

*©WuatT ! 


LAST SUMMER ?” 


I HAVEN’T BEEN, YOU KNOW.” 
AND DIDN’r THE DUKE OF POSTOBITS JILT YOU 








reached by the other actors in the play. The piece is fairly 
well rendered, and will probably improve with every per- 
formance. 





A GLASS OF WINE. 


GLASS of wine all pleasures known condenses, 

For it alone appeals to all the senses ; 
We touch the dainty curves of Venice glass, 
See the gold-gleaming nectar’s bubbles pass ; 
The ravishing aroma now we smell, 
Then hear glass touching glass like bell on bell ; 
Taste, dearest ecstacy, arrives at last, 
Combining all those pleasures that were past. 
Health to the Vine! May we no more repine! 
All sorrow’s solace is a glass of wine. 

George Birdseye. 





AN ALLY OF TOLSTOI. 
E (a poet) : 
SHE: 


Poets are born, not made. 
Don’t say that. You will discourage matri- 
mony. 
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AN OBSERVANT MISS. 


” HY don’t you and Charlie get married?” 


“We are too fond of each other. Why should 
we destroy our happiness ?” 


A (PAINTED) RED LETTER DAY. 
OMMY : Pa, what is St. Patrick’s day ? 
PAPA: It’s the day all the snakes come back to the 


Irishmen, my son. 
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Faraway (high tragedy): PRITHEE, FRIEND WALKER, WHAT 
MAYST THOU CALL THAT? 
Walker (low comedy): THIS? WHuy, THIS IS WHAT I CALL 


‘*THE ACTORS’ OWN TRAVELER.” 


I’LL SHOW YOU HOW IT WORKS. 
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Au revoir, FARAWAY, 


THERE'S NOTHING LIKE REALISM! 
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BAD TIMES. 


T= great men are all dropping out, 
And dying by the score, 
And we’re not feeling very well 

And our throat is awful sore.—Dansville Breeze. 


A QUICK-WITTED and daring Western lawyer | once saved a guilty 
client from sure convictioy on a charge of poisoning. It was proved 
that the poisoning had bcen done by means of certain cakes, a portion 
of which was produced in court. When the counsel for the prisoner 
had finished his speech, he said : 

‘* And these, gentlemen of the jury, are some of the alleged poisoned 
cakes. We declare to you, gentlemen of the jury, that these are not 
poisoned cakes. They are as harmless cakes as ever were made, and in 
order, gentlemen of the jury, to show you that these cakes are not poi- 
soned, I will eat one of them right here in your presence.” 

And he did eat one. He took good care, however, to leave the 
room at the earliest opportunity, and to make a bee-line for an adjoin- 
ing room, where he had an emetic in readiness and an antidote. But 
the jury never heard about the emetic or the antidote until the lawyer’s 
client had been acquitted.— Argonaut. 


COMMODORE DavIpson’s greatest enjoyment was story-telling. One 
of his pet stories was about a pilot who had been discharged from an 
opposition line because he had run his boat upon a snag and sunk her. 
When the fellow came to the Commodore for employment he seemed 
to be rather proud that he had struck the snag. 

‘*I don’t want pilots who run upon snags,” said the Commodore. 

‘*Of course, you don’t. I wouldn’t if I were in your place, ” said the 
applicant. ‘‘ That's why I think you ought to hire me.’ 

‘** But do you strike snags ?” 

‘*T used to, Commodore, but I don’t now. I've been running on 
snags in this river off and on now for fifteen years, and I've hit every 
one of ’em, every blamed one of ’em, Commodore. But J never hit the 
same one twice, so 1’m the safest man you can get now.’ 

The Commodore used also to tell a companion to this one. 
about another man who came to him to get a place as pilot. 

‘* Do you know the river ?” the Commodore asked. 

‘* Yes, sir.” 

‘« Know where the snags are, do you?” 

‘*No, sir; I don’t. 

‘“ Then how in the world do you expect to handle a boat safely ?” 

‘* Well, Commodore, I know where the snags ain’t, and that’s ee 
I always run my boat. "— Analostan Magazine. 


It was 


‘* SHE makes me very tired.” 
‘* Over what ?” 

‘‘Her having got engaged. There are 500,000 men in this city, 
and out of them 499,999 don’t bother themselves at all about her. 
One does. I don’t see what there is to grow proud of.”—Philadelphiz 
Times. 





MACKINTOSH 


STEAMER RuGs, 
CoaTs, CLOAKS 
AND CAPS, 


in varied colors and patterns, and at 
popular prices. 


HODCMAN 
RUBBER COMPANY, 


MANUFACTURERS, 
459 & 461 Broadway, | 21 West 23d St., 
Cor. Grand Street. Adj. Fifth Ave. Hotel 
27 Maiden Lane, cor. Nassau St., 
NEW YORK. 
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Gande Man, 


‘ie SLAP LC, 
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CELEBRATED HATS, 
—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Sitk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts., 
and 18: Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
@ Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


aj | PENNSYLVANIA 


TOURS! 


TO THE 


GOLDEN GATE, 


affording a visit of THREE WEEKS in 


CALIFORNIA. 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


SUPERBLY APPOINTED TRAIN 


Of Pullman, Vestibule pening Dose, Sleeping, 
Smoking and Library, Dining and 
Observation Cars— an exact 


Oounterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited 


FEBRUARY 7th, 1891. 
f MARCH 384, 1891. 
MARCH 26th, 1891. 
APRIL 14th, "1891. 


DATES OF 
STARTING 





HINTS 
ABOUT 


THE 
CAMO TOD 


Excursion Tickets including all travel- 

9 ing expenses and 
sustenance en route in both directions and side 
trips to San Diego, Riverside, Pasadena, Santa 
Barva.a, Monterey and San Jose (Mt. Hamilton), 
from New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and 





MEN’S DRESS. 


— BY A— 
NEW YORK 
CLUBMAN. 


A useful manual, especially for young men de- 
sirous of dressing economically and yet accordin ¢ 
to the canons of good taste. For sale by all book: 
sellers, or the publishers will mail direct on 
receipt of price, 30 cents. 

D. APPLETON & CO., 


1, 8 & 5 Bond Street, : NEW YORK. 
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Crosse & Blackwell's 


FRESH FRUIT JAMS 
Madefrom English Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUCAR 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 


QUR CENTENNIAL EXHIBIT, 


Washington. 
$275.00 
FOR THE FIRST, SECOND, AND THIRD, 
AND $300.00' FOR THE FOURTH. 


Tourist Agent and Chaperon Accompany the Party. 

For itinerary Sompeining full information, ad- 
dress GEO BOYD, Assistant General Passen- 
ger Agent, Philadelphia, Pa. 
CHAS. E. PUGH, 


General Manager. 


J. R. WOOD, 
Gen’ l Passenger Agent. 








THE ROSY FRESHNESS 
And a velvety softness of the skin are in- 
variably obtained by those who use Pozzo- 
ni’s Complexion Powders. 














DECORATION 
FURNITURE 
CURTAINS. 


(33 FIFTH AVE. 
NEW YORK. 








